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The people rose to their feet. The priest stared at me.
The Great Rat turned madly in his cage.

" You lie, false priest of a false god ! Catapha is the God
of the World, and Kotikokura is his High Priest 1 "

" Who are you, blasphemer ? " the priest demanded.

" I am Kotikokura! I am the High Priest of the White
God, who made the earth and the sky and the sea, whose
face is the sun by day and the moon at night! "

The people surrounded me, their arms lifted in rage.

" There is no god save the Great Rat, the Invincible Kikiriki
the Eternal Gnawer 1 And I, Tsitsitsi, am his High Priest,"
the priest shouted.

I snatched a knife from the belt of one of the worshippers,
and hurling it at the Great Rat, I exclaimed:

" He is neither invincible nor eternal. Look at him!
Look at your god ! "

The Great Rat lay transfixed against the bars, his blood
dripping over the altar.

The people howled, writhed, roared, bellowed, wailed.

" He has killed the Great Rat! He has slain the God of
the World! Kill him! Slash him ! Tear him to bits ! Flay
him!"

Knives glittered like the eyes of a thousand beasts at
bay.

I grasped one of the pillars, and shook it. The temple
tottered.

Suddenly, riding upon a tall,' white horse, Catapha faced
us.

Upon his turban blazed a gigantic jewel so fiercely that
the people shielded their eyes.

" Catapha!   Catapha 1" I exclaimed.

The great jewel of the God of the World captured the
sun and hurled it like a spear of fire upon the grassy lawn
which surrounded the temple.

A thin smoke rose and curved.   Catapha cocked his head